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The vernal flower springs twice,
Inseparable couple price,
To one heart and soul,
Unfetter their whole.
The dead Albatross descends,
Eclipse on earth surrounds,
Image and illusion flow,
And thwart their warm to blow.
Detect none before known,
Nor courtesy shown,
The creak of the door, she looks,
The stool of her, he stares.
Every second watches for other,
But find neither beloved partner,
Imagine, think, and act unsound.
Attenuate their tedious mind.
Retard his passion stress,
Unmind his distress,
Thinks and desires he,
No more no more than she.
How many we see,
How many we like to be,
How many they like us,
How many get focus?